o, s g oA Loy _' o 3 :.. TN E ;,.";;30}%.*; ) <k Th.“ A " = ___" | . ‘.. Sl SiB : .;_. i1 .___‘ ,lj‘.-'-“‘""- ‘_* | 3 -I ‘,-_1- '::4 " {
R o LY N A i 4ot D A f-“i'-“";?i‘“ St R ' T A | I Ui A0 e
: : , gt 1% 8 BRI & 3
THE INDIANAPOLIS JOURNAL, SUNDAY. OCTOBER 28, 1888—TWELVE PAGES. s 7. SRS
. —————————————————— —— —— — . s — __-__ E— . - e e
s = = —_—
—— =+ e . e = — <
A 1, X C Ko e T e ==
. 1. year back this e-ven, Andthon wert by my side, And
- . ' 2. songhtthee in for-est, Toheav'n I'm look-ing now; To
Words by W. Guernsey. : e
’,-—_—-‘\
- /""—"\_] /"—'\_j —r . f 1 4 2 1 3 ) 3~
3 = !__,_t el " i i = w . | 1
Music BY J. ASCHER. === e N N
s : o * vlv g s
Andante con — 96. —
| espressions. J — "_;_-;-\ ——_ J *‘,:'x /__0*--;‘ f-'t_:;‘\ ~—a.
o o 5 e ___PE r!E[.____ e — — ____,1 ,’! ~=
= s S = T 7 = =E===== e
] : — 4 : | - I . - gt
TF§P“4 ) o m—_ b::r e v | 1| | | | 71 111 (4 ||1|||”
sl 3 |13 2 R B =2 Ped. Ped. Peo. Po. Pod. Ped. 5
p P 1 18- :ﬂ- pte= -~ '
l.i ,'_ ~ = | - 12 i— - P 77 - » r_—\ i
- —— .1__.5_’:;:.!_E_ ""i: :T—_f——g . = e - a s a  dm— .
ot o e v s e 1% N T o s — |+ e | s . : ! LF_—‘r:l :
2 i 1, thou wert byiny side Vow - - = in thou would’st love me: L
. e . o - Lo 2. heav'n I'm looy;:-lny;‘:ow: Oh! thefe, ‘mid the m: - lig?ﬁ:, ?‘l\]':
g | peee—— ) 4 ) o AW R
| e et
! i S ———t————— — -I!;— * ez : » e
=t ——> = == : ‘T-,_,_ﬁ_‘ A | L A i ; T’:zli:
: L ~ ~ J 2
1. The birds gleep - ing gent - 1y, Sweet Ly - ra gleam-eth bright; _  Her rays tinge the r"ﬁ\ ’ - g;‘ d = r | —
’ 2. The nightdew was fall -ing, Just as it fall - eth now, And all things slep R~ i~ 3 _,_L _-
e — — — . & - - — " = o -
-‘- -‘— e s % ? ﬁ L ' — L et —— } ;_ o - —
¢ 2 . . 3 - =
0 [ A S S S R - ' 2 '—'Trf _F ! .’;'- ! o[ ———— < i ; j;_l I l | SR8 bt !H
LRI RN L IS S S L I R T SN R L ST SR Teras R . : Ped, e— T Ped.
p | ﬂ o Rl 1 5 P =i —
l == =i s e ST e
: - — 1. year past this e « ven, Andthon wert by my side, Vow « ing that
—= —-= 32 — - i 2. sought thee in for - est, To heav’n I'm look-ing now. Oh! there a-
T -~ . e 3. 2
o S, S R— 8. S :
+ < 1—-:—:——_—__;——-1-!—-1--.--4-&-44:44 5 iil !_zzli —
h h; h“ :‘i 1 —ﬁ T I“ v K 2 -'- T I I f p
o 4 y . C M. W - s : - ;
e Ny e e PRSI S SR p——
: o = H -
1. for -est, And all seems glad to-night, The windsgigh - ing by me $ 5——‘—-‘4—_:“——% 1 P = — |
’ 2. gent -ly!  Ah! Al - ice, whereartthou? I'vesought thee by lake - let, I've E‘t > & i~ o & ‘ | | Pod. .- -
S — | ——— | - —— | —— 3 s N e ~ o
F———1 e a1 2 e S B N = - -
I - - 1 g4 " $ I| : | =) Z I - P — F - i) = 1 i
] . , !
: ! J' ! 1. thou would’stloveme, Al « ice, what-e'er be - tide.
r — | —e - = st — - - 2. mid the star-light,Al = ice, I know art thou.
s — 2 —————— . e 5
g:. :E‘ j:— +— g -~ -~
JT';‘ > % . e I-— g £ R — _i:ﬁ 3
L) e e R ST S e  RIE  y S N - - i< A C— h ~ N -~ e ——— v -~ |
we— P—N—N—11—T1T—5N 1’ F?‘P-‘P—‘“. N ) gt 03 o ) r— o —2 ‘. bl o » L‘_"—_':_
= | o o e T o £ e e Y e e e o e S S e e
——@ ——!;d—‘——t e iy —f+—+ o — t grérr :,__I A —— - - » —-—" ' it
ev -er, Yet Al-icewhereartthou? One 15'5-_-.!—" Por.

1. Cool = ing my fe-ver'd brow; Thestream flows as

-

1

Printed by Special Arrangemaent— Copyrightsd 1238,

MATED BY MAGIC.

A STORY WITH A POSTSCRIPT.

BY BRANDER MATTHEWS,

AUTFOR OF “THE SECRET OF THE 8EA,” ‘THEIR
LAST MERTING,” ETC.;
AND
W. H. POLLOCK,
THE LONDON SATURDAY

SDITOR OF REVIEW,

PART 1L

At last Cameron opened the library door,
walked round, and came straight out again, and
made immediately for the staircase, mounted it
and passed into the galiery until be reached the
blue-room, of which he at once opened the door.
Then were there murmurs from those who
watched him like those to be heard when fire-
works are let off. As scon as he bad opened tuis
foor Cameron shut it agsin, and stood outside
in besitation. Then he went down the gsllery
and tried every door with intense deliberation,
When be had done this he stood again as one in
doubt, and then again ran as hard as be could
to the blus-room, opened tbe door and rushed in.
Hardy followed with the lantern, holding it so
that those behind could see what bappened.
What happened was this: Cameron went to the
bracket, put bis left hand aeainet the wall,
straightened himself up as if by a great effort,
snd just reached the base of the vase with bis
right hand. L1230 Bl

““He'll break it," whispered Sir Kensington,
wupon whom his wife turned & look of scorn,
which missed its effect because he did ot ses
it

Very carefully and slowly Cameron tork down
the vase without the slighinst appearance of
visk; but when he had it safe, as it sesmed, in
both his hands, be shivered pnd tottered so that
Wyomioe, who was nearest 10 him, rusked for-
ward to save the vase, sad, supporting it with
one hand, laid the other heavily on Cameron's
shoulder, as if to infuse new magnetism into
him.

From that moment Cameron’s descent to the
conservatory was a triumophal march, There
was n¢ longer any question of managiog the
dark lantern, and people hesitated not w0 won-
der in loud voices if be wouid restore the vase
to 1ts origioal place—which he did at onee and
without hesitation.

Having compieted his appointed task, Came-
ron sank exhausted in a arm-chalr, gazing into
vacancy. and then quite snddenly gave a shiver,
st up, looked around him, and fixed bis eyes
‘nterrogatively on Wyoming, who answered
with » quiet nod. Then the silence which had
Iailen oa the company, when Cameron sat down,
was beoken, and the chorus of comments,
juestions, answers, expressions ef admiration,
wore even as the vieontused noles without” of
the drama  This Iasted some time. unti! the
sompany, like tigers, baving tasted biood (or to
make the simile more exact like the people
without eonsciences who encore singers,) began
%o suggest “if it were possible,” “*Mr. Cameron
wuss be tired, and yot if," and so forth. and so
orth. One young lady, who seemed not to fully
soderstand the novelty of what she had jost
wen, wanted to know if Mr. Cameron could do
m:d irick npext—she doted on tricks with

“That eives me an idea” said Wyomirg.
“Cards suggest chess, you koow. Have you a
ibesas-board in the housel!”

“Chess-boardy—hey!” said Mr Bulstrode-
I'ravis; “heaps of ‘em—what!'—how many do you
ramt?™

“*One will be enough,” replied Wyoming.

“What is it for?” asied little Mrs. Vendale, in
joues which were both hard and caressing.

Wyoming refrained from saying, '“To pla
ebhess with,”" and anewered instead, ““You will
see directly. Does any one present besides cur
s0et play chess!”

Luine aod Sir Keosington ans vered that they
played a little,

“*That is enough.” said Wyoming,

“What are you up to now!”Cameron inquired.

“What are you goiog to do!” asked Mr. Bul-
strode-Travis, with the double delight in the an-
Sicipated commingliog of chess and mystery.

“] dou't kpow that wa can do anything,” re-
plied the American. *“In fact, 5o far as I know,
pothiog of this sort ing ever been attemptad be-
lore Thought-readiog, even in its nighest
phases, requires promximity, and the test | pro-
pose now will be at & distance quite uprece-
Jented.”

*You micht at Jesst tell me what you are

friviag at,” sa1d Cameron.
w og faced him soddenly. “Do you
think we conld ecommuni~ate to each oiher the

:mdap..of ' -4 by will-power alonel”
- " Cameron avswered. Then after
m.h:’.ldg:.d.“ 'iWo might tryig.' 543 w -

This w mm cried yom-
ng—"10 board on this table here

watebed by two of the party while the third
makes the movea”

“What movesi” asked Mrs. Vendale again.

“The moves which will be conveyed by mes-
sage from Cameron and myself, who wiil be
each, respectiveiy, shut up in = dark room, the
tm rooms to be as far from each other as pos-
8 e,

The audacity of the proposal so startied the
assemblage that scarcely anything was said un-
til the arrangements were completed. A chess-
board was placed on the table, in the center of
the couservatory, and, aided by Lavinia, Mr.
Buolstrode-Travis nervously arranged the pieces.
Thean be took an arm-chair alongside the table,
and sat down to wateh the game.

“I'll give you the choice of colors, as I sug-
gested the game,” said Wyoming.

*I try to act like a white man, as you Ameri-
eans say,” Cameron revlied, *“snd so I'li take
them.”

“Very well,”" Wyoming returned. *T'm guite
satisfied with the black men; the colored troops
can fight nobly, if need be.”

Then Cameron and Wyeming were atationed
in darkeped rooms ten yarde or mora apart,
while one of the company remained with each of
them, a third standing sentry in the eorridor be-
tween.

Lauine, who was with Cameron, eame back to
the conservatory and made the first move for
white—pawn Lo gueen’s bishop's fourth.

At this unconventional beginning Mr. Bul-
strode-Travis smiled, and sail, “Ewidently we
are to have a surprise-opening.”

As Luine left the room to rejoin Cameron,
Sir Kensineton, wbo was Wyoming’s messenger,
euntered the conservatory, and walking to the
table, made black's first move, knight to queen’s
bishop’s third.

““A strange attack calis for strange precan-
tions,” was the host's comment on this

Having made the move, Sir Keasington re-
turned to Wyoming.

A few geconds after he bad left the conserva-
tory Luine reappeared and made white’'s second
move, queen to bishop's second.

**I'be queen looks out at the window,” said
Lavinia, smiling; she was almost as iuterested
in the game as ber father.

After Luine had disappeared, Sir Kensiogton
returned, beariog biack's retors, pawn to queen’s
fourth.

“Is this defensa or deflance!” queried Frank
Hardy, leaning over Lavinia's chair.

Then Luine eams with Cameron's third move,
knight to queen’s bishop's third.

“Good!” ecried Mr. Bnlntrode-‘l‘[_nvh. “We
shall see all this meaning soon.” And he
watched eageriy the departure of Cameron's
emissary and the arrival of Wyowing's, who
moved a black knight to queen’s fifth,

**Well, he takes the bull by the horns,” was
the instant remark of the chess enthusiast.

And so the moves followed, without any com-
muvication between the players, who remained
each in his dark room, never speaking, except to
whisper t> his companion the move he desired
t0 have made on the table in the conservatory.

“This 18 more than a blindfold game,” said Mr.
Bulstrode-Travis, as white's fourth move, gueen
to rook’s fourth, was made, giving check. It
is a double blindfold game, complicated by the
wtrange and altogether mysterious sympathy or
intuition or ocoult influence which transmits to
each the move the other has made Easily
parried " he cried, as black sent forward » pawn
to qnéaen’s bishop's third.

““He must bave a deep motive, but I don't see
it," was Mr. Bulstrode Travis's remark when
Luine made white's filth move, knighit to queen’s
sqQuare,

Apd when Sir Kecsington promptly abpeared
snd sent forward a pawn fto queen's kanight's
fourth, Lavioia looked at her father in surprise,
and he answered her silent query: “‘It's either
courage or impudence, and !'m sure [ don't
know which. I'm astonished at the whole af-
fair. 1 think the game is almost as wonderful
as the way they are playiog it ”
nThe sixih move was watched with an increas-
ing intereat. Luine appeared, and the white
pawn towk the biack pawn, and Luine disap-
peared. Then Sir Kensiogton apoeared, the
black pawn went to queen’s bishop's fourth,
and Sir Kensingten disappeared.

“Evidentiy be despises the attack,” comment-
ed Mr. Balstrode-Travis, who was leaning for-
ward in his chair, with both his elbows on the
table which he!d the chess-board.

There seemed to be even a shorter interval
than usual alter Sir Kensington left the con-
servatory befores Luine entered it, to make
white’s seventh move, pawn to knight's sixth,
discovering check. And as swiftly came Sir
Kensington back with Wyoming's adrois retort,
bishon 10 gueen’s second.

“Where is the white’s to go!” asked
Mr. Bulstrode Travis. “What can white do
now—what!”

And white conld do no more in effect. In the
next move the white queen was taken, and
then Luine came ip to say that Me. Cameron re-
signed the game. Lavinia went to bear the
news of his wictory to Wyoming, and to call
bim in to receive their congratulations.

“It is the most wonderful feat I ever saw!™

his seat with excitement as came

beard of apythine like it! Are you exhausted
by the mervous straini”

““It is wearing on the eray matter of the brain,”
Cameron replied, “but I shall get my breath n
a minote or two.”

“And you, Mr. Wyoming,” said the host to
tha American, who returned with Lavinia.
“You have plaved an absniutely unprecedented
game in an absolutely unprecedented way. I
confess that I don’t see how you do jt—what!”

“*Really, I don't know that [ could explain it
exactly to your satisfaction,” Wyoming an-
swered. ‘I muppose that I can say thatitisa
reading of each other’s mind.”

*It must be a great convenienee to be able to
read other people’s ming,” said Lavioia. *I
think I should Iil:e "

“I'm sure that you would never find anything
but pieasant thougnts towards you,” Wyomiog
returned.

Her father was already moving across the con-

sorvatory to Cameron. ‘‘Thought-reading ap-
plied to chesg, and performed under test condi-
tions, which precluded the pessibility of decep-
tion—that's what I call it,” he said, with orator-
ical emphasis.

*Well,” Cameron replied quietly, ‘‘yon may
eall it that.”

*Is your friend a married mao,” asked Mr,
Bulstrode-Travis, suddenly dropping his voice
into a mysterioua whisper.

“Wyoming! indeed no; he's & bachelor of the
deepest dye,” Cameron replied.

“And, in Fyour reading of his thoughte, have
you yet discovered that bis affections are en-
gaged?” pursned the host.

“Why! What do you mean?”
asked.

“Look there!” said Lavinia’s father, with a
gesture indicating Wyoming leaning over the
{onng Iady, in pleasant conversation, ‘‘Idocot

now that I should objeet.”

“Object to whatl” cried Cameron, in sudden
alarm.

“Object to your friend for a son-in-law,” said
Mr. Bulstrode-Travis. ‘‘He seems to be taken
with Lavioia”

*“I bope not!” ejacnlated Cameron. Then, re-
coveriog bimself, he added: ‘'l had a suspicion
tbat Frauk Hardy was rather attentive to her.”

“*No doubt, no doubt,” said Larvinia’s father;
*but [ do not think she thinks of him—and that
is what's imporiant, you know.”

“You surprise me,” Cameron continued. *I
II:ud supposed that she bad rather a likiog for

im.”

“Did you read that in her mind! asked her
father, nzorl;. “That would be very curious
indeed—whbat!

“Yes,” Cameron rejoined vely, “‘it would
be wvery curious indeed.” Then he saw his
ehance. ‘'If you would like to inquire into the
future—to econsult an oracle, in fact—you might
get Wyoming to do the sortes vergiliaom for
youn.”

*To be sure,” cried Mr. Bulstrode-Travis. You
toild me he was an expert Do you know, Il
never saw the sttempt made.”

“My friend bas & method of his own, quite
CGifferent from that which 1sdown in the books,”
Cameron explained. ‘I say, Steele,” he eried,
“Mr. Bulstrode-Travis would like to see you
cast the sortas.”

Wyomiog erossed the room and joined them.
*“And what is the gquestion to which you seek an
answer,” he asked,

Mr. Bulstrode-Travis hesitated: but Cameron,
lowsring his voice, responded for him: “The
others need not know exactly the object of our
question, but our host would like guidance ia
regard to his daughter’s future husband.”

““I see,” the American rejoined. **Why noti”

“Why not, indeed!” echoed Lavinia's father.
“If you will kindly lend me your skill--what!”

“l will do what I ean,”” Wyoming replied.
““Have you a Virgill”

“Lavinia, my dear, will you bring me the Vir-
gil from the library! Itis in that loog set of
classic texts, to the left of the fire-place.”

*I kuow where it is, papa,” said bis daughter,
as she rose and left the room.

“And then I shall need a pack of eards,” Wy-
omi¥hz went on.

“A pack of carde—what!” echoed Mr. Bal-
strode-Travis.

‘*“There’s a pack io thelibrary,” Cameron cried.
“Hardy and I were playing piquet before dinner.
I'll pet them.

Whea Lavinia returned with the Virgil, Wy-
oming begeed her to keep it for the moment.
He requested everybody to sit down. It was
with diffieuity that he was able to keep Mr, Bul-
strode-Travis quiet. In the end, however, the
eompany had tagen seats, Frank Hardy seizing
the oceasion to ¢laim the place next to Lavinia
They wore grouped in an irregular cresesnt,
with Lavinia 1o the center, and ber father on
one of the horna.

At last, Cameron came back with the carda
“I've looked over them, old man,” he said,
‘“and I've no doubt that you will find them all

righy”

Wyoming took the paek, and, running through
it bastily, ha selected twelve hearts, the ace to
the ten, with the knave and queen.

“Ihave here,” he explained, ‘“‘twelve numbers,
enuatiog the knave as eleven, and the auean a8

twelve. Awud there are twelve books of the

Cameron

Cameron ;
*1 bave never oven | ‘ZEneid.’ I will shufile these dozen cards, and |

take them to Mrs. Vendale, and ask her to
draw one.”

“Must I ehoose without secing what it is?”
Mra. Vendale asked.

““Take any one,” answered Wyoming, fanning
them out before her.

**Then, I select this one,” she said, picking out
the card which the American "had kept persist-
ently before her,

““What is it?’ eried Mr. Bulstrode-Travis.

““It is the seven of hearts,” she answered.

““The seven—a sacred number—a most fortu-
nate choice,” said Wyoming. **Now, Miss La-
vinia, will you kindly turn to the seventh book
of ‘Eneid.' which has thus been dictated to as.”

_*1 see—I see,” commented the host. ‘‘You
bave found the book from which the mystic
line is to be taken; but how do you find the line
itaelfi”

““You shall see in a moment,” responded the
American. “I shall distribute five of these cards
to different persons present—to Sir Kensingteon
and Lady Gower, to Mrs. Vendale, to Hardy,
and to you, Cecil. And I ask you to write down
a nunmber, any whole number you please between
one and a bhundred, without any cosultation with
each other.”

In a minute more the five numbers were writ-
ten. Wyomiog went from one to the other col-
lJeeting the eards, which he piaced on the top of
the pack. Then he went down the line to Mr.
Bulstrode-Travis, and haoded bim five eards.
To Frank Hardy, who was watching Wyoming's
every move,it seemed as though these cardscame
from the bottom of the pack; but this was ap-
parent'y a mistake, as the hoat took the five
eards, saying, "end what am I to do with these
nombers!”

*You are to add them together in absolute
silence,” replied Wyoming; “"and 1 must reqnest
that po one speaks until the result is announced.
It is essential that there should now be nothing
to distract the attention.”

For 2 moment there was no sovnd to be heard
save the seraping of a pencil in the hand of the
bost, as he copied the numbers out on one card
and added them up.

“I make it swo hundred and fifty-five,” he
said at last

“Then,” and Wyoming spoke with bis most
impressive maoner, ‘1 bave to request Miss
Lavinia to turn to the two hundred and fifty-
fifth line of the seventh book of the ‘Jdlineid,’'”

“T see now,” gried Mr. Bulstrode-Travis; “‘a
most ingenious method, and absolutely free
from any possible personal influence, as we all
collaborated in bringing it abous, although of
course in different degrees.”

“] nave the line,” said Lavinia. ,

““Then if Mr. Hardy will kindiy read it to us,"”’
Wyoming went on.

*“Certainly, if you wish it,” Hardy replied, but
when Lis eye fell on the line he flushed and hesi-
tated. Then masteriog his surprise he read—
Huope illom fatis externa ab sede profectum
Portendi generum.

““And what does that gibberisk mean!” asked
Mrs. Vendale, abrubtly.

“It meaons that the oid king of Latium had
eome to the conclusion that the straoger who
had arrived from across the sea was the son-in-
law foretold by the fates,” Cameron explained.

And Wyoming, leaning over the back of Mr.
Bulstrode-Travis's chair, whispered, “Hune
genernm—this 1s the son-in-law,” and be indi-
eated Frank Hardy. ‘“‘He comes over sea, as
he is an Austraiian; and, as you may remember,
the name of the king's deugliter was Laviom.”

“So it was.” said . Mr. Bulstrode-Travie, who
recalled his Virgil but vaguely. “Really this is
a most extraordinary coincidence, or manifes-
tation, or what shall I call iti”

“Do not disregard so soloamn & message from
the fates,” the American rejoined gravely. *If
your danghter will have this young Australian,
the sooner you make the mateh the better,”

And so it eame about, and io due season the
Morniog Post announced that & marriage bad
been arranged between Lavinia, the only
danghter of Mr. Bulstrode-Travis, of Redrose
Hall, Flintshire, and Mr. Frank Hardy, who had
recently returned from Australia. As there was
no reason for delay the welddiog was set for
early in Avgust.

P. 8.-=I1t happened that Cameron and Wyom-
iog wern jn town when the wedding ook place,
and that they ware invited to go to the raiway
station from which th» young people were about
to start on their wedding tour. Both Frank and
Lavinis felt that their happiness was due in a
great measure to the effort of the two friends,
aod they were prompt in expressing their grati-
taode. The goung conple were in their carriage,
while Cameron and Wyoming leaned in at the
window. Already the guard’s voice was beard,
aud the departure of the train was imminent.

“Tell me one thing,” eried the bridegroom, at
last summoning courage. **How did you do the
chess game! That has puzzled me ever since.”

Cameron and Wyomiog laoghed.

“Is that the only one of our feats which
puzzies you " asked the American.

“Yes,” replied Hardy, I think it is, at least [
€AD guess at the others. ! Loow that we found
the vase in the bd'zZoroom by the ticking of your
wateh; and | taink tbat I saw you give my re-
spected father-in-law not the cards we had writ-
ten nur-bers on, bot others with the pumbers

Muw advance.”
“Ob, "uldc‘:mu” we bave

A promising neophyte hers for the Rosieracian
brotherhood.”

*“But_ the chess game!’ Hardy econtinued;
“‘there ] am puzzled I[don’t seeitatall. How
did you do 1t1"

Here the guard warnad the two friends away
from the door of the compartment, and already
the first tremor of motion was felt in the train.

““This is our last request!” cried Lavinia
*“‘How did yoa do iti”

Wyoming locked at Cameron, who nodded.
Then he said quietly: *“We made np the game
in advanee, and learped it by heart.”

“Ob!” said Hardy.

And the train started sharply forward and
bore the young couple swiftly out of sight to the
Lappiness of a honeymoon.

<
JIRISH TRADITIONS,

— e ———
Interesting Historic Legends of Some of
Erin's Ancient Bards,
Edzar L, Wakeman, in Pittsburg Dispateh.

But a few miles north of Bunerana, on the
shores of the lough, is the dainty bamlet of
Fahan. Most travelers would pass 1t with but a
%!mant reflection upom its nestling beauty.

ot there hovers about the little spot the deep-
est and most attractiv e ecclesiastic and historie
traditionary interest to be found in the north of
Ireland. The Abbey of St. Mura was here
fouuded inthe early part of the seventh centary;
the region roundabout was, mnearly 300 years
earlier, & favorite haunt of St. Patrick himself;
St. Mura's bholy well is atill seen; and for eleven
centuries foot-sore pilgrims bave come hither
for healing through the efficiency of prayer.
Our so-called ‘‘faith-eure” is mot youne.
More remarkable than all, an unflivching
Protestant, Dr. Walter Bernard, of London-
derry, the nofpd antiquary whose siogle-banded
labors restored the Grianan of Aileach, here set
a noble marble cross to mark the shrine for
weary Catholic wanderers. I do not know
whether this particular cross has ever been by
ceremounial sanctioned or blessed. It does not
matter. That sort of a civilized deed conse-
erates itself and all things that go with it. To
the Irish of all lands an impressive fact holds in-
terest here. The most eminent successor to St.
Mura was Maslmura (the servant of Mura).
Of this erudite bardic historian it is recorded in
almost inspired verse: “The great and fertile
Ireland never produced a maa like the mild, fine
Maelmura * * * There mizxed not a nobler
face with the dead.” 1 donot believe there is a
loftier or more poetically expressive sentence in
all lholuu?m than that last. It is to this
most ancient of Irisn historie bards, who died
in 880, that Ireland owes the preservation of the
first accounts of the Milesian or Gadelian race.
Itis found in Maelmura's Duas Eireanoach,
or poem of Ireland, written abont 850. The
bard relates that on the sngulfiog of Pharso, the
FEgyptians were angered with the echildren of
Niul, who were descended from Fenius of
Seythia, for declining assistance in pursuing the
Jsraelites. Fearing enslavement they seized
Pharao's deserted ships, and fled by wiy of the
Red sea, 1ndia and Asia to Seythia, their own
country. After a long time, Asruth, son of
Gadbael (or Gael, from whom the Irish have
been called Giael), proceeded with the descend-
ents of Niul to Taprabana (Ceylon), when, 290

ears thereafter, at the destruction of Troy,

rath, nineteenth in descent from Fenius, led
on expedition “‘to the north of the world;" nd'..
passing Crete, came to ‘“‘Espain the pepinsular.”
Conquering a certain territory, his son, Breogan,
built a city called Brigantia; and, finally, sally-
ing from a lofty tower he had built on the
doast, bhis son, Ith, a brave explorer, disecovered

Eri, or Ireland, as far as Luimveeh (Limerick),
the ceuntry about the mouth of the Shannon.
————E
The Hands and Feet.

New York Ledger.

We infer from some of the letters received Ly
us from our young readers that a number of
them cherish the ridiculous opinion that to
bave small bands and feet is & sizn of wunoble
descent and high breeding. We can asssure
these deluded damsels that race and breeding
bave nothing to do with thes size cf the ex-
tremities. The biggest hand we ever saw at-
tached to & human arm was that of a youog
officer, the scion of a family eocobled six cen-
turies ago, and we havo seen hauds of the most
delicate size and textore beloneing to persons of
the lowest origin. Witness, also, the chubby
paw of the most gracious ll:;uty Queen Vieo-
toria, whose race bas been royal rank for
1,500 years.

Natare propertions the hands snd feet with
be ntmost exactness to the other parts of the

y. Couuqanti;: the hands anod feet are
always just right. To ebange them would be to
destroy the harmong of the frame. To be dis-
satisfied with them argnes a real vuigarity of
mind, a want of gqud sense snd, we may add, »
toankiess impiety.

i —
Easily Explalaned.
Pittsburg Chironicie-Telogranh.
“What is an edition de lux!” asked a custcmer
in a Pittaborg book-store.
“Is is stmply an edition de looks,” was the
J conclusive reply. ‘

2. sought thee on the hill, And in thepleasantwildwood, When winds Dblew cold adeRili; I've  ——— e - I
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DIRTY TOWNS IN FLORIDA. '

Report of a Governmens Inspector About the
Sanitary Condition of McClenny.
Washington Special.

Surgeon-general Hamilton published late this
afternoon the official reports of seversl of ?‘.
government inspeciors who were ordered "to
visit cities and towns of Flurida, sod isform the
Marine Hospital Burean in regard to the prev-
alence of yellow fever, and as to their savitary
condition. One or two of these reporis answer
emphatically the question why they have yellow
fever in some Florida towcs. For instance, the
epidemic has been very severe in MeClenny,
Baker county, Dr. Posey says:

“The general appearance of the town, which
eonsists of perbaps one hundred stores and
dwellings scattered over a rather large area,
indicated & very wretched savitary oondition.
The streets along the railroad track as well as
others wers covered with heaps of decaying saw-
dust and garbage of every description spread
over them, drains obstructed and open iots over-
grown with weeds and rank vesetation. The
floors and platforms of the depot buildings, pas-
senger and telegraph offices and their viecwmity
were covered with lime which bad recently
been thrown broadeast. A further stroll
through the town revealed a similar deplorabl
sanitary state; the steps and froms galieries ana
porches and vpremises of residences lavisbly
eprinkied with lime and the yards fillea with
accumulated garbage. No orgavized mweasures
bad been adoptsd by the local bealtn authori
to even ameliorate, moch less correet, this un-
sanitary state of their town. The waier sup
ply is generally obtained from wells at & deptd
of fifteen or twenty feet, and is of a gualily
which I cousider very unwholesome, having ex
perienced personally its disagreeable sffects.

‘*“The atmospheriec condition resulting from
such fou! surroundings was fully prepared tc
propagate the infectious material whieh had
been already introduced into the town and had
been gradually developing since Aug. L I
went from house to houss and foond the sick
and dyiog hoddled together 1n small rooms with
windows and doors closed, the floors sprinkied
with chloride of lime, earbolie aecid asd »
variety of other disinfectants. The oppressive
odor of disinfectants mingliog with the closs
atmo sphere of the sick-reoms, laden with the
emanations from the exereta and ejecta of the
patients, together with the dreadful visages of
the dying was shocking to every sense, aud the
scene was well calculated to appall the stoutes
bearts. I have seldom witnessed a more pitiable
and melancholy sight thau that presented to m
view in my bouse-to-house lospection
this desolate, scourge-awept town.”

Dr. Posey bimsell contracted the yellow feve
at MeCleony, but has since recovered.

De. J. 8. igan reports no yellow fever o

St. Aogustioe or Tampa.
e

Girls In Trousers.
Atlanta Evening Tele
“What are they!
“T'ney are men, of course.”
“No, they are not.”
'!:.Woll, I declare, they are girls with breeches

on

A crowd of people stood on & publie road this
morning near the coiten exposition mills sed
w two buxom country lasses who bed
donned paotaloons and were beiping theis
father dig potatoes Their costume was
peculiar and striking. They wore a basque, the
back end of which answered for a coat tail, and
their jeans pantaloons fitted as nicely as if cut
out by a New York tailor. They did not seem
to mind the rude erowd thnt stood out in the
public road and stared st them. With bresches
on, they moved about among the potato hills and
clods of dirt with the ease and agility of a man.
No cumbersome dress dragged in the dirt and
caught on weeds and briare. Jo such a costume
they did as much work as the old mpa, and
may be more.

A farmer who came to the city this morning
reported the matter at the Journal office. When
the Jouroal man reached the place the giris had
quit the field and gooe to the house to propare
dinner. They bad laid aside their maseuline
garments and were a5 womganly and as modesy
as thrifty housewives counld be. After dinoer
they wers to put on their pantaloons aegsin and
follow the piows tbe rest of the afternccn.
Dresses are even more in the way whenm s
woman is plowiog than when she is ing po
tatoes.

Thie is a new move among farm giria. It will
probably take like wild fire. ATe many
country lasses who are called noon te go oul
into the felds and belp the men folks, and if
their labor is doubled on accouct of the incon
veuience of skirts, why shouldn’t they weas
pautaloons whiie working in the fleld!




